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NARRATIVE. 


1 SHALL SOON BE TEN YEARS OLD. 


“Ah, there’s old Sylvester,” said Mary to 
per eldest sister, Pauline, asthey were going to 
school; “‘ he looks as if he meant to tell us one 
of his grave stories.” ; 

“Don’t laugh at him,” said Pauline; you 
tnow that God tells-us to hones the aged ;- and, 
iesides, Sylvester always tells us. something 
for our good. Mary, be steady; and, if he 
speaks to us, listen to him.” 

“You are going to school, I suppose?” said 
theold man tothe sisters; ‘‘ you are early this 
mornin ‘egies 

Pauline. Yes, Mr. Sylvester; our mother 
letus set out early, to see the new May-tree,* 
which was planted yesterday. 

Sylvester. How old are you, my dears ? 

Mary. I shali soon be ten years old. 

S. If you live till you are six or seven times 
that age, you will not think it very long. 

M. Oh, Mr. Sylvester, it will be a very long 
time. 

S. Yes, my dear, it seems so to you now, be- 
cause itis tocome; but what will you say if I 
tell you that the sixty or seventy years, which 
pethaps you may live in this world, will at last 
all appear to you a much.shorter time than the 
ten which are not yet quite gone? 

Mary could not help laughing, and said, 
“Wheat, Mr. Sylvester! the ten years till I am 
iwonty ond the tweatm -yoars whieh with pase 
before f am thirty; to say nothing about the 
time till I am forty or fifty, and so on to the 
end of my life; will all of it seem a shorter 
time than the ten years whichare almost gone?” 

Pauline made a sign to her sister that she 
should listen, and asked Sylvester to sit down 
upon a great stone, that he might rest himself 
while he talked with them. 

“That’s a good girl,” said the old man, as 
hesat down. ‘I trust that you fear God since 
youhonour the aged. I am going to answer 
your sister’s question, and shall do it, knowing 
that God hears me. Look yonder, my dear ; 
there, on the other side of that.corn-field. Do 
you see thai beautiful pear-tree, and that spread- 
ing walnut-tree just oe it? This finger 
which now touches you made the-hole in which 
the seed and the nut were planted, from which 
God caused those two great trees to grow, If you 
like, I will tell you about it, as you have time, 
and can see the May-tree another day. 

_“ That tree belonged to my father, and I was 
hisonly son. One day, when I was about sev- 
ea or eight years old, | was with him in the 
field. He said, ‘Sylvester, we must eut down 
yonder walnut-trees ;’—they stood where those 
tees now grow. ‘They are quite decayed; 
and we will plant others in their places.’ Ire- 
plied with childish eagerness, that I would 
plant them myself, and that I would give my fa- 
ther the first fruit they. bore. He smiled, and 
when the old trees had been. taken away and 
the roots dug up, and the ground quite smooth- 
ed, my father said, ‘Sylvester, you said that you 
would plant the treds yourself: I am willing 

* The May-tree, i si ¢ 

© Grat of May 3 bat a trver which is planted’ expreesiy 

the purpose of ‘being ornamented with garlands, de, up- 








on that day. 





you should doSo, but I shail not taste their 
fruit; I shall grow old much faster than they 
will.’ Well, I made two holes with my finger ; 
in one I put some seed ofa pear, and in the 
other I put a fine walnut, and pushed it down 
with a little stick. 

‘God blessed the seed, and the next year 
there was a little shoot peeping out of the 
ound. I fixed some.-piete. of.yood ver 

miy round the trees to protect them. 1 
watched them all the next year; I watered 
them in dry weather, and kept the ground 
about them in proper order. Six years passed; 
I took care of my trees, but the time seemed 
very long. ‘'These are two very fine trees, said 
my father, ‘the pear must be grafted very care- 
fully. May God grant that you may eat their 
fruits; and also the fruits of the Tree of Life. 
I exclaimed, ‘ They have been there an age al- 
ready, and | think they will be there all my 
life without bearing any fruit.’ 

‘** Sylvester,’ said my father, ‘they seem to 
you to grow very slowly ; but remember here- 
after it will seem to you as if they had gtown 
all at once—in a day.’ ; 

“ And it was so. When I lack at them now, 
and see that one of them has lost its largest 
branch, which withered away last year, I ask 
myself if it really is true, that the snow of sixty 
winters has fallen upon them, whether it 
can be possible that I have shakes! their boughs 
every autumn during that time, to fill my bas- 
ket with their fruit. Ah, Mary it seems tome 
like a dream | My dear fathaw did mat taste | 
their fruit, he slept in the Lord while I was yet 
young ; but what he told me was true; it 
seems as if they had grown all at once—in a 
day. But when I was only ten or twelve years 
old I thought they grew so slowly !” 

Pauline was a serious child, she listened to 
the old man and understood what he said. She 
sighed and said, ‘‘ We read in the Bible that 
our life is like the grass of thé field, and it is’ 
so.” 

&. Yes, it isso indeed, my dear children. 
Believe what old Sylvester tells you, he has 
passed a long life, and knows what it is. Iam 
well aware that persons at your age cannot be 
so grave and serious as those atmine. You are 
the blossoms and I am the withered branch. 
But, young as you are, liste to the word of 
Ged and believe what it tells you. I too was 
almost ten years old when I went to the same 
school where you are going. Our master was 
a man who feared God. He often said, ‘‘ The 
years of our youth are like the flowers of the 
field. They are beautiful, but they soon fade & 
pass away.” Irecollect ofie day, i was walking“ 
with him through the church-yaré, he 
a primrose which grew upon one of the graves 
and gave it tome, saying, “Such is yourlife ; 
think of Heaven.” His words made an impres- 
sion upon my mind. Inever have forgotten 
them. It was but just now I saw a primrose 
under the hedge later than usual, and-{ said to 
myself,“ Sylvester, such is your life; think of 
Heaven ¢” . 

Mary did not seem so giddy'as usual. The 
old man’s story affected her, and she looked 
earnestly at the aged pilgrim who was soon 
about to leave this world. She wished to lis- 
ten longer to him, but the hour of school was 


** May God be with you,” said Sylvester, 
taking the two little hands of the children in 
his ‘: ” bony hand; ‘“‘God bless you, my 
dears. When you see a primrose, remember 
what I have told you, and always say seriously 
to yourselves, {Such is my life! Oh, may I 
think of heaven!’ And you know my dear 
children, what is the path that leads to heav- 
en?” 

“It is Jesus Christ,” said Mary quickiy. 

** Yes, my dear,” said Sylvester, with an ap- 
proving smile. ‘* The well-beloved Son of God, 
and he alone is the way, the truth, and the life. 
My dear children, may he be your shepherd.” 

The aged Sylvester was not aware that he 
had in fact been describing the short and af- 
fecting history of little Mary. A few days 
after this conversation she was attacked with 
asevere pain in the head, and on the third day 
she became seriously ill. 

** How old are you?” said the doctor, as he 
felt her throbbing pulse. “I shall soon be ten 
years old,” said Mary. The physician looked 
at her and sighed. The fever increased rapid- 
ly. Pauline did not leave her sister day or 
night. The aged Sylvester was informed of 
the dangerous state of his little friend, and was 
allowed to see her on the ninth day, when the 
fever seemed to be abated. He brought a nosegay 
ofthe most beautiful flowers from his -garden, 
and placed it ia the open window, that the air 
might carry the perfume through the chamber. 
“Tam very ill,” said Mary, tothe old man: 

“ T was.not so the, other day when you talked 
with us.” 

“* My child,” said the old man, his eyes fill- 
ed with tears, ‘‘ man that is born of a woman is 
of few days and full of trouble; he cometh 
forth like a flower and is cut down ; the grass 
withereth and the flower fadeth when the wind 
passeth over it.” 

Mary looked steadfastly at the old man for a 
few moments, and then said, “‘ Mr. Sylvester, 
do you think my life is ended?” 

He offered up a silent prayer that God would 
bless his words, and said to the child, ‘‘ Is not 
Christ eternal life? Do you-cleave to him in 
your heart?” 

Mary replied in a low voice, ‘‘ Pauline has 
often spoken to me about it; this morning she 
talked to me till she cried.—I believe in my 
heart that God has had compassion upon me, 
and that Jesus will not cast me out.”” 

The aged Sylvester added a few words; he 
then offered up a short prayer and retired. Pau- 
line took every opportunity of speaking to her 
sister about the tender compassion of the Sa- 
viour. The Lord blessed these comversations : 
théseed which had been sown in the days of 
her health, by the blessing of the Holy Spirit, 
brought forth fruit in the hours of her sickness, 
and Mary was enabled to believe in the mer- 
cy which God has declared to us in his belov- 
ed Son. ' 

The dear child fe}l asleep in peace, on the 
morning of the fourteenth day of her illness! 

Her aged friend, Sylvester, stood by the 
grave in which they were placing her coffin ;—a 
neighbour asked how old she was. ‘‘ Ah,” re- 
plied he, “in a few days she would have been 
ten years old! her life was like the primrose— 
but Thou, O Lord, Thou hast gathered her in- 





come and Pauline reminded her of it. 
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BENEVOLENCE. 
THE LAST HERRING. 

It was Saturday night, and the widow of 
the Pine cottage set by her blazing faggots with 
her five tattered children at her side, endeav- 
ouring by listening to the artléssness of their 
juvenile prattle, to dissipate the heavy gloom 
that pressed upon her mind. For a year, her 
own feeble hands had provided for her helpless 
family, for she had no supporter ; she theught 
she had no friend in all. the wide, unfriendly 
world around. And that mysterious Providence, 
the wisdom of whose ways are above human 
comprehension, had visited her with wasting 
sickness, and her little means had become ex- 
hausted. It was now, too, midwinter, and 
the snow lay heavy and deép through all the 
surreutiding forests, while storms stil] seemed 
gathering im the heavens, and the driving wind 
roared amidst the bending pines, and rocked 
her puny mansion. 

_ The last herring smoked upon the coals be- 
fore her; it was the only article of food she 
possessed ; and no wonder if her forlorn deso- 
late state brought up in her lone bosom all the 
anxieties of a mother, when she looked upon 
her children; and no wonder, forlorn as she 
was, if she suffered the heart-swellings of des- 
pair to rise, even though she knew that He, 
whose promise is to the widow amd to the or- 
phan, cannot forget his word. Providence had 
many years beforetaken from her, her eldest 
son, who went from his forest home to try his 
fortune on the seas, since which she had heard 
no note or tidings of him; and in latter times 
had, by the hand of death, deprived her of the 
companiot and staff of her worldly pilgrimage, 
in the ‘person of her husband. Yet to this 
hour she had been upborne; she had not onl 
been able to provide for-her little flock, but 
had never lost an opportunity of ministering 
to the Wants of the miserable and destitute. 

The indolent may well bear with poverty 
while the ability to gain sustenance remains. 
The individual who has but his own wants to 
supply, may suffer with fortitude the winter of 
want ; his affections are not wounded, his heart 
not wrung. The most desolate in populous ci- 
ties may hope, for charity has not quite closed 
her hang and heart, and shut her eyes on mise- 
ry. But the industrious mother of helpless and 
depending children—far from the reach of hu- 
man charity, has none of these to console her. 
And such a one was the widow of Pine cottage ; 
but as she bent over the fire and took up the last 
scanty remnant of food to spread before her 
children, her spirits seemed to brighten up, as 
by some sudden and mysterious impulse, and 
Cowper’s beautiful lines came uncalled across 
her mind 

Judge not the Lord by feeble terse, 
But trast him for his grace, 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 





loud barking ofa dog, attracted the attention 

the family. The children flew to open it, and 
a weary traveller, in tattered garments, and ap- 
parently indifferent health, entered and begged 
a lodging, and a mouthful of food. Said he, 


_ “it is now twenty-four hours since I tasted 


bread.” The widow’s heart bled anew, as un- 
der afresh complication of distresses; for her 
sympathies lingered not round her fire-side. 
She hesitated not even now; rest and a share 
of all she had, she proffered to the stranger.— 
“We shall not be forsaken,” said .she, “or 
suffer deeper for an act of charity.” 
The traveller drew near the board—but 


The smipked herring was scarcely laid upon : 
the table, ben a gentle rap tthe doors Uf vied 





when he saw the scanty fare, he raised his eyes 


towards. heaven in astonishméent—“ and is this 
all your store ?”’ said, he—“ and 






hare of this 
do you offerto one you know nen never | 
saw I charity before! but, madam, said he, 


continuing, ‘do you not wrong your children 
by giving part of their last mouthful to a stran- 
ger?” “ Ah,” said the poor widow, and the 
tear drops gushed into her eyes as she said it, 
**T havea boy, a darling son, somewhere on 
the face of the wide world, unless heaven has 
taken him away, and I only act towards you as 
I would that others should act towards him.— 
God who sent manna from heaven, can provide 
for us as he did for Israel—and how should I, 
this night, offend him, if my son should be a 
wanderer, destitute as you, and’ he should have 
provided for hima home even poor as this— 
were I to turn yquunrelieved away.” 

The widow ended, and the stranger spring- 
ing from his seat, Sasped her in his arms— 
_ God has indeed provided just such a home 
for your wandering son—and has given him 
wealth to reward the goodness of his benefac- 
tress—my mother! oh my mother!” 

It was her long lost son; returned to her bo- 
som from the Indies. He had chosen that dis- 
guise, that he mightthe more completely surprise 
his family ; and never was surprise more per- 
fect, or followed by asweeter cup of joy. That 
humble residence in the forest was exchanged 
for one, comfortable, and indeed, beautiful in 
the valley, and the widow lived long with her 
dutiful son, in the enjoyment of worldly plenty, 
and in the delightful employments of virtue; and 
at this day the passer-by is often pointed to the 
luxuriant willowthat spreads its branches broad 
and green above her grave, while he listens to 
the recital of this simple and homely, but not 
altogether worthless tale. 








MORALITY. 





From the Religious Intelligencer. 
WH WHA GO TO THE BALL? 
TO A YOUNG LADY. 

Miss 
You have been invited to appear on the 
evening of the- , as one of that circle, 
which for its multiform attractions appears to 
you so inviting.’ Allow me to suggest an in- 
quiry on your part, in view of anuther cirtle to 
which you have been invited. I mean that, a 
descriptiog of Which is from an inspired pen- 
man. “I beheld, and lo, a great multitude 
which no man ¢ould number, of all nations, and 
kindreds, and people, and tongues, stood be- 
fore the throne and before the Lamb, clothed 
in white robes, and palms in their hands; and 
cried with a | voice, saying, Salvation to 
our God which sitteth upon the throne, and un- 








to the Lamb.’, Inquire, How often have I} 


been invited t become one of that number ? 
how often by God’s word and Spirit, God’s prov- 
idence, ministers, and people 1—Inquire, Has 
not conscience urged me to comply with the of- 
ten repeated, long continued, and pressing in- 
vitation to hecome an inmate with those holy ce- 
le the Aessh? And why am 






our dress fr the anticipated evening may 
a ay Pp ad mane 1 made sure 
the “‘ wedding garment” for the “ marriage su 
e of the Lamb ?”’ ‘Isthere no inane of A 

ing “‘ bound hand and foot, and cast into out- 
er.darkness?” Shall I ‘“‘ walk in white” in 
the paradise of God ? 

Some little time will be spent in fitting the 
mantua and ruff. Ask, Have I spent even so 
much time to secure these beautiful garments 
which decorate the saints of the Most High? 
Have I been even so long a time, in secret with 
God, imploring his presence and benediction 
on the scenes of the evening ?—When you are 
about to repsir to your toilet, ask, What if I 





— 


should die, instead of going to this . 
{> The case of a young lady was —* 
tioned to me : While at her toilet, Preparing { 
a ball, she was taken ill and died in a few 
hours. Instead of a ball-dress, her’s was , 
shroud and a coffin ; instead of the viol, the fy. 
neral knell. 

mene entered and become-one with the 
guests of the evening, ask, Shall my feet enter 
through the celestial gate into the city of God? 
Shall I become associated with angels ang 
saints !—At the sound of the viol, think of the 
“« golden harps,” the “ song of Moses and of the 
Lamb,” and ask, Shall I join the choir anq 
hymn the anthems of the blessed? Shall J 
listen to the music of Heaven? Am I hey 
preparing 1—Should you stand upon the fioo; 
ask, Will the spot over which I am about t 
trip, stand a momentotomy wisdom: As 
stand there, ask, not does this or that mortal 
man admire my form, my attire, my manner 
but, Does the immortal God, who looketh on 
the heart, approve my conduct? Before his 
bar will he approbate me, as spending this 
evening in a way. the most profitable 1—Pg. 
haps you have been an awakened sinner ; per. 
haps upon your mind may now be resting im. 
pressions, which, if cherished, might issue in 
your happy conversion. Then you would be 
brought to the general assembly and church of 
the first-born, whose names are written in 
Heaven. Go to this ball, and who ean tell 
that you will not be successful in grieving 
away the Holy Spirit ef God? What then? 


Hear the case of another young lady. She’ 


had been awakened—her wind was solemn; 
invited to attend a ball, she hesitated—pressed, 
she did not refuse. She went, and to this day 
she is ap impenitent sinner. She thought 
that she might put off the call of God till the 
ball Wms over. Did she not put it off a little 
too long? If you knew that going to this ball 
would seal gour ruin as to eternity, would you 
not -4t all hazards, desist? I think you would. 
What man, what angel dare affirm that the step 
you are about to take may not be beyond the 
probability, not to say possibility, of your con- 
version? Whatthen? An eternity to remem 
ber the folly of spending a night amid mirth and 
hilarity, when you might have spent it alone, 
with God, finding out your sins, confessing 
them to God, and, on your knees, imploring 
pardon and sanctification: to remember that 
you danced on the brink of a fiery hell, when 
it only wanted a fixed determination on your 
part to pause, consider and conclude wisely for 
eternity. 

In view of the invitation that you have had; 
in view of the preparation you may have made, 
at this late crisis, on the eve of celebration, 
shal] I say,Go? In view ofyoug anticipated pleas 
ure, and in view ofthe displeasure of a few by not 
going, shall I say, Desist? Rather letme leave 
you todetermine in view of the eye of God 
which is wpon you; in view of the time ab 
ready run to a in view of the - time 
that rémains for you todo a great work in; ip 
ee irene obhe aos power wo xervigit @ 
wrong, and the probable respit of going or tare 
rying at home; in view of the hour when you 
shall go down to the grave—stand before the 
bar of God; in view of Heaven and Hell, de- 
termine and determine wisely, cost what it will. 

Apigv. 


NATURAL HISTORY. 








THE GOAT. 

The common Goat is a lively, playful animal, 
and fond of the company of men, icular 
such as treat him kindly. This animat is 
ly from two to three feet in height,and from three 
to four feet in length. It has a small head, 
with horns from nine to twelve inches long, 
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which'rise from the top of its head, and bend 
backward with pointed ends. It has a small 
neck, thick body, and short stout: legs. It 
has a long beard, am thick smooth hair. 
The color of some goats is black, and others 
gre either grey, Or a mixture of white, black 
rey. 
me Yisposition of the Goat is very incon- 
stant, which is observed im the irregaolarity of 
its actions. He is very -playful,and walks, 
stops short, runs, leaps, advances, or retires, 
shows and conceals himself, or flies off without 
any reason, except that which belongs to the 
nataral liveliness of his temper. The young 
goat is called the Kid. 
° Goats cost very little for food, but they pro- 
duce a great profit to their owners. The flesh, 
tallow, hair, and skin, are all valuable. Their 
milk is very wholesome. ‘Their skins have a 
ive smell: ptt they ; 
ther, especially that of Kids, of which 
fine soft gloves are made. Their horns afford 
excellent handles for knives and forks. 

The hair of Goats was used in eastern coun- 
tries, in the manufacture of different kinds of 
stuffg, and with this article part of the cover- 
ings for the tabernacle in the wilderness were 
directed to be made. ‘‘ Thou shalt make cur- 
tains of Goat’s hair, to be a covering upon the 
tabernacle: eleven curtains shalt thou make.” 
Exod. 26:7. ‘‘ And all the women whose 
hearts stirred them up in wisdom, spun Goat’s 
hair.” Exod. 35: 26. 

Among the Israelites the flesh of the Kid was 
considered a great delicacy. Isaac appears to 
have been partial to this kindof meat. Rebec- 
ca, therefore, in giving her directions to Jacob, 
said, “ Go now to the flock, and fetch me from 
thence two Kids of the Goats ; and I will make 
them savory meat for thy father, such as he lov- 
eth, and thou shalt bring it to thy father,that he 
may eat and bless thee before his. death.”— 
Gen. 27: 9,10. In other parts of scripture, we 
notice the same high esteeny forthe ftesh of this 


animal, and these instances serve to show in| 


what light we should consider the ill-tempered 
objection made by the elder brother of the prod- 
igal son, when he said to his father, “'Thou nev- 
ergavest me a kidthat Imight make merry with 
my friends.” Luke 15: 29. 

Goat’s milk has been highly esteemed in many 

countries, as a common food for the inhabitants. 
That it was very sefvieeable tothe Israelites, is 
evident from the words of Solomon—‘ Be thou 
diligent to know the state of thy flocks, and 
look well to thy herds.”—‘ And thou shalt 
’ have Goat’s milk enowgh for thy food, for the 
food of thy household, and for the food of thy 
maidens.” Prov. 27: 23, 27. 
_ Goats, from their perpetual vivacity and activ- 
ity, are constantly exerting themselves beyond 
their natural strength, so that their lives are 
short, seldom exceeding twelve years. 

Under the Levitical law, Goats were accoun- 
ted as ceremonially clean, and were specially 
appointed to be used in the sacrifices of the Is- 
melites. On the great day of atonement, the 
High Priest was directed to “take of the con- 


gregation of the children of Israel two Kids of 


the Goats for a ‘sin offering.”—‘ And he shall 
take the two Goats, and present ghem beforethe 
Lord at the door of the tabernacle of the con- 
gregation. And Aaron shall cast lots upon the 
two Goats ; one lot for the Lord, and the other 
lot for the Scape-goat. And Aaron shall brin 
the Goat upon which the Lord’s lot fell, and of- 
fer him for a sin offering; but the Goat on 
which the lot fell to be the Scape-goat, shall 
be presented alive-before the Lord, to make 


atonement with him, and to let him go for a 


Scape-goat into the wilderness.” —‘‘ And Aaron 


are made into 


‘should be taken into captivity, and’ punished. 


ties of the children of Israel, and all their trans- 
gressions in all their sins, putting them upon 
the head of the Goat, and shall send him away 
by the hand of a fit man into the wilderness.” 
Leviticus 16:5, 7—10,21.— Teacher's Offering. 











THE NURSERY. 








THE WICKED KING WHO CUT THE WORD OF 
GOD TO PIECES WITH-HIS PEN-KNIFE, AND 
THEN BURNED IT. 


I will tell you of a wicked king, who would 
not mind what God said to him. 

His name was Jehoiakim. He was the 
wicked son of the good king Josiah. No doubt, 
but that his pious father taught him better ; 
but he was like some children I have known, 
who did not mind what their teachers and pa- 
rents said to them, and so he caméto no good. 
He had a fine palace, it was wery lar, 
there were a great many windows in it.~ 
rooms were all ceiled with sweet cedar-wood, 
and painted with a deep scarlet colour. 

But the great Gad was displeased with him, 
and with his subjects, because they worshipped 
idols,—gods of = and stone, which are no 
gods,—and because of their wickedness. 

And he sent Jeremiah the prophet with a 
message to thems to tell them, that if they did 
not repent, and forsake their sins, that they 


. 
* 


But they would not hearken to the’prophet. 
The king indeed was very angry with him, and 
ordered that he should be shut up in prison. 

And they put Jeremiah in the dungeon, so 
that he could preach no more. . The Lord told 
him to write what he bade himon a roll, and 
give itto a friend of his, whose name was Ba- 
ruch; and he did so. And Baruch went into 
the temple, and read the word of the Lord from 
the roll among the people. 

And the great men of the land heard the 
word of the Lord which had bees read, and 
they sont for Baruch, and he came and read it 
to them. “Awd top wout-and-toh}thiedsing- of it. 

And the king sent one of his servants to 
fetch this roll. And he brought it, and read it 
in the ears of the king and in the ears of all 
the princes which stood beside the king. 

And the king sat in’ his winter palace: and 
there was a fire burning on the hearth before 
him. And when three or four leaves of the 
roll, which contained the word ef the Lord, had 
been read, the king took the roll, and cut it to 
pieces with his pen-knife, and threw it piece af- 
ter piece, into the fire, till it was all burnt. 

And were there none present who would 
beg him not to burn the word ofthe Lord? O 
yes,—there were three of his servants who en- 
treated him not to do it,—but he would not 
listen to him. 

But what a foolish creature he must have 
been! Because burning the word of God did 
not prevent its fulfilment, or his own ruin. 

For his enemies came, and they took him 
prisoner, and carried him away into Babylon: 
and after a great many sufferings he died ; 
and, according to the werd of the Lord, he was 
cast out, and buried with the .@urial of an ass, 
and no one moufned for hia, or said, “ Alas! 
my brother.” 

O how should we prizethe word of the Lord ! 
It is able to make us wise unto everlasting sal- 
vation. King David said, that he valued it 
more than thousands of gold or of silver, —that 
it was sweeter to him than honey or the drop- 
pings of the honey-comb. 


listen to it, or whether we despise it. 








shall lay both his hands upon the head. of the 


God’s word is sure to be fulfilled, whether we 


Filial Piety.—No youth can adopt a surer path to dis- 
tinetion and prosperity, than to “honor his father and 











MISCELLANY. 








OBSERVANCE OF THE SABBATH. 


We never, in the whole course of our recol- 
lections, met with a Christian friend, who 
bore upon his character every other evidence 
of the Sirit’s operation, who did notremember 
the Sabbath day, and keep it holy. We ap- 
peal to the memory of all the worthies who are 
now lying in their graves, that, eminent as they 
were in every other grace and accomplishment 
of the new creature, the religiousness of their 
Sabbath day shone with an equal lustre amid 
the fine assemblage of virtues which adorned 
them. In every Christian household, it will be 
found, that the discipline of a well ordered Sab- 
bath is never forgotten among the other lessons 
of a Christian education ; and we appeal to ev- 
ery individual who now hears us, and who car- 
ries the remembranee in his bosom of a father’s 
worth, and a father’s piéty, if, on the coming 
round of the seventh @ay,-an air of peculiar sa- 
credness did not spread itself over that mansion, 
where he drew his first breath, and was taught 
to repeat his infant hymn, and.lisp his infant 
prayer. Rest assured, that the Christian, hav- 
ing the love of God written in his heart, and de- 
nying the Sabbath a place in his affections, is 
an anomaly that is no where tobe found. Ev- 
ery Sabbath image, and every Sabbath circum- 
stance, is dear to him. He lovesthe quietness 
of that hallowed morn. He loves the church 
bell sound, which summons him to the house of 
prayer. He lovesto join the chorus of devo- 
tion, and to sit and listen to that voice of per- 
suasion which is lifted in the hearing of an as- 
sembled multitude He loves the retirement 
of this day from the din of worldly business, and 
the inroads of worldly men. He loves the lei- 
sure it brings along with it; and sweet to his 
soul is the exercise of that hallowed hour, when 
there is noeye to witness him but the eye of 
Heaven ; and when in solemn audience with 
the Father, who seeth him in secret, hg tan on 
the wings of celestial Contemplation; Teave;atd 
the cares, and all the vexations, and all the sc- 
cularities ofan alienated world behind him. 
[Chalmers. 


eon 
THE PRAYING MOTHER. 


In a seaport town in New England, lived a 
pious mother of six daughters. At the age of 
sixty she had been for many years subject to 
disease and infirmity, which confined her to her 
house, and almost to her room. To the writer 
ofthis she said, at one of his first interviews 
with her, “I have not, for many years, known 
what it is, to go to the house of Ged in compa-~ 
ny with his people, and to take sweet counsel 
with them. But I have another source of 
grief greater than this, one, that weighs down 
my spirit, day and night, while disease and pain 
bear my body towards the grave. I have six 
daughters ; two are married and live with me; 
but not one of them is pious. J am alone. 1 
have no one for.a Christian companion. Oh 
that even one of them were pious, that I might 
walk alone no longer.” Such was her lan- 

age. She was evidently a woman of a sorrow- 
fal spirit, beseeching the Lord with much en- 
treaty. Soon after this, a revival commenced ; 
of which her four single daughters were among 
the first subjects. A fifth was soon added to 
their number. But the other, the eldest, was 
unmoved. “Mother,” said one of the con- 
verts, “let us all unite in observing a day of 
fasting and prayer for our unawakened sister.” 
The agreement was made. The day was ob- 
served. Of this the subject of their prayers 
had no knowledge. But on the same day, 





mother,”’ to reverence their grey hairs, andto do nothin 







while engaged in her domestic concerns at 


live Goat, and confess over him all the iniqai- that shall tend to bring them “ with sorrow to the grave. home, her mind was solemnly arrested; and 
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YOUTHS COMPANION. 
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she was soon added to the Christian sisterhood. 
The praying mother lived a few years to en- 
joy their Christian society. They surrounded 
her dying bed, received her last blessing, com- 
mended her spirit toGod, and now follow the 
faith and patience of that mother who is gone 
to inherit the promises. She “‘ being dead yet 
speaketh.” {Conn.. Obs. 


—-fHo— 
A BAD HUSBAND REFORMED. 

A gentleman of my congregation, (says a 
clergyman in the country,) travelling to Lon- 
don by one of the stage coaches, distributed 
some tracts by the way: at last to the coach- 
man, saying, ‘‘ I have not offered you any tracts, 
but if you will read them, here are some for 
your acceptance,” at the same time, giving him 
7 or 8 different tracts, without any farther 
conversation. About a year after, the same 
gentleman having occasion again to go to Lon- 
don, travelled in the same coach, and with the 
same coachman. Near the spot where he had 
formerly given him the ‘tracts, the coachman 
addressed him: ‘Sir, I belicve you are the 
gentleman that some time ago, gave me some 
religious tracts. I must be short, but I have 
reason to bless God for those tracts; I would 
say more if time permitted :” headded, “ I have 
a wife that is a good woman, and I was her 
greatest persecutor : but now it is my greatest 
pleasure to go. with her to the house of God.” 

















YOuUTH’S COMPANION. 
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Will a man rob God? Mal. iii, 8. 

That man is exceedingly wicked, who creeps 
into his neighbor’s house and steals his goods ; 
or who assaults him by violence, and robs him 
ofhis money. That man is guilty, who keeps 
back what he owes to another, and will not pay 


and they do them reverence ; but they refuse 
to be in subjection to the Father of their spirits. 
They will praise their fellow creatures, for their 
good qualities, and often for imagined excel- 
lencies, and in too many instances for their 
wicked actions ; but alas, they have no heart 
to praise and extol Jehovah, or to utter the mem- 
ory of his great goodness. 

We may rob God of Time. We all know 
how foolishly, if not more wickedly, time is 
wasted. Many seem to think it of no value, 
even in regard to the things of this world, and 
for the present life. So they squander it away 


cultivating our minds for future usefulness. 


Consider, for instance, our use of time in re- 
gard to the first andgreat purpose of life. How 


esty in their dealings with them. But whey 
God requires a portion of their wealth for the 
maintenance of his worship, they have none 
to spare. When he wants their aid, in sen. 
ing the gospel to the desitute, they put double 
locks on all their hoarded treasures. Whey 
his poor and afflicted, the widow and the fathey. 
less, the sick and the imprisoned need thei; 
bounty, they shut up their hearts of compassiog 
from them, and keep their money to consume 
it on their own lusts. While the liberal sou] j; 
devising liberal things, and dispensing blessings 
all around, the worldling is heaping up treasure; 


in idleness, in vanity, in the pursuit of worldly | for the last days. His garments are moth-ex. 
pleasure. But it is all the Lord’s; he requires | en, which might have clothed the naked. His 
us toemploy it for him, and to him we must | gold and silvet are cankered ; the rust of them 
give account of every hour and moment. We shall be a witness against him, and shall ea 
should employ it, in serving God, in doing | his flesh as it were fire. 

good to men; in providing for our wants, or in a - 














POETRY. 








For tke Youth’s Companion. 
“PLL TRY THE WORLD.” 


early do we prepare for death? How diligent- 
ly do we press into the kingdom of heaven, and 
make our calling and election sure? Ah, no; 
in childhood, we think we shall get religion when 
we are grown up. In youth, we defer it till 
middle age. When the meridian of life comes, 
we are altogether too much occupied with cares 
and anxieties td attend to it; and so the first and 
great conrermds crowded into-the evening of 
our days, the eleventh hour of life, when all 
our vigor is spent and we are ready to drop iato 
the grave. Where, then, is all the time that 
God gave us, te prepare for eternal services and 











his dues. But if we take from God, or with- 
hold from God, that which he claims as his 
own, we.are in his sight more guilty than the 
thief op the robber. Trica by this rule we 
are all guilty before God; and many, who are 
young in years, are old in sin. Now let us 
think of this solemn subject, a little more; and 
ask, not stubbornly like the Jews, but penitently 
and humbly, wherein have we robbed God? 
If we withhold our hearts from God, we rob him 
of his due; for he made us to love him, and 
says to every one of us, old or young, “‘ My 
son, my daughter, give me thine heart.” He 
has thousands of thousands around his throne, 
that do love him with all their hearts. He 
would have thousands of thousands on earth, 
even all the nations, love him too. But all 
the sons of men love the world more than God ; 
and till they are converted, the love of God is 
notinthem. 

If we do not praise him, and pray to him, 
we are guilty of this great sin. How common 
itis for children and youth tolive without pray- 
er, and nexes. unite with angels and saints im 
thanksgiving and praise. They say, Who is 
the Almighty, that we should serve him, and 
what profit should we have, if we pray unto him? 
There are many persons, who thank their pa- 
rents or friends for the most trifling present, 
who never thank God who is daily loading 
them with his benefits. They think it is high- 
ly becoming for them, to ask their parents for 
the things they need; but never bow the knee 
and pour out their heart before God for his 


joys in his holy kingdom? We have robbed 
God and our ewn souls of years of precious 
time, that eng. mevor be rocalled.—_—Hoow often 
too is the excuse made, that we have no time 
for devotion ; no time for learning the will of 
God ; no time for going about to do good ; no 
time for the interests of Christ and his church. 

We have robbed God, by withholding and 
perverting our talents. The Lord has need of 
us all, ia some way or other. Some should 
preach his gospel, and go to the ends of the 
earth for that purpose. Others are called to la- 
bor in Sabbath Schools, in their families, in reli- 
gious meetings, for the good of souls. All are 
endued with mental faculties, and permitted to 


of service for ¢heir Maker and Redeemer. 
There are not afew, who delight to consecrate 
them all to Christ, and only ask him’ what he 
would have them to do, and where and how they 
shall do it. On the other hand, many others 
withhold their talents from him, and hide them 
in the earths... When help is needed, they | 
abound with exolises, and modestly assign the 
labor and self denial to others. Such will meet 
their Lord with confusion, when he shall re- 
quire an account, and when he shall address 
them as wicked and slothful servants, and con- 
sign them to outer darkness. 

How many rob God of property. In tithes 
and offerings, they do not render what God re- 
quires. They would, perhaps, render. to all 
their dues among men; and abhor the most 


cultivate them, aud prepare them for some kind } 


principles of 








blessings. They have fathers of their flesh, 


distant approach to fraud, injustice, or dishon- 


Religion may be well for thee 


Who art with sickness pining, 


But it were too much for me 


_ To think of earth resigning. 


I have not fownd-the world so poor~ 
But that I think I'll try it more. 


I’ve met with some who look’d as tho’ 


Their hearts with joy were beating, 


And they were old enough to know 


Ifearthly bliss were fleeting ; 
They never had, as yet, to seek 


Jesus with supplication meek ; 


They never had to give up all 
At the almighty Saviour’s call ; 


Therefore I believe that I 


Will earth a little longer try. 


Yet I know not—perhaps I 
Look back upon this meee Wilh erin: 
May weep, when gone as yesterday, 
And there is no to-morrow. 


Perh haps 1 may lament 
That I was from my purpose bent ; 
For I did purpose to have sought 


That mercy by the Saviour bought ; 
For I did purpose to have given 
My very early days to heaven. 
I did, but youth does on me smile, 
And pleasure is so brightly beaming, 
That—must I yield? I must, a while, 


All hope of part in love redeeming.— 


He yielded—and, unhappy youth, 

Far wandered from the way of truth, 
He “ tried the world’”’—(it may be you 
Are thinking you wil] try it too) 

But when, upon his dying eye 

Light glimmered from eternity, 

“ The world is vanity,” he cried, 


“‘ It profits not.”—And so he died. G.’E. A. 














PRAY 


ER. 

Let your prayer be short, and think a long time before 
you begin, what you are going to say, and what you meat 
by it; that ig, to speak plainly, whether you would be tak- 
en at your word, and put to the pain of 
er answered. It would be death to the 


what they pray for. 


Prayer is po Fe God ; and, if founded upon < 
ion, puis ws upon searching the heart, 

leads us to the knowledge of our wants and weakness, and 
fixes us in dependence upon God. Nothing is more easy 
than a bare duty or lip-service, and nothing more difficult 
than the performance of it in truth and sincerity. 
‘We are apt to suppose that nothing is a return to prayer, 

if there is a better way of 

granting our request than we think of, it is well for us that 


but the very thing we ask ; but if 
od will not choose the worst. 


wing your pray 
geveratity evon of 
those who appear on the side of religion, to receive or be 
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